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of a branch line of the Sofia-Constantinople  railway)
capturing the outer defences of that village in despite of
von der Goltz's guarantees.

On the night of October the 23rd, the Bulgarians ad-
vanced to the final assault. Seven times their attack was
repulsed ; but the brilliant crescent moon that brooded
over the Turkish trenches proved a traitress to Islam, for
the eighth attack swept over the defenders like a tidal
wave. By eleven o'clock, sixty thousand Turks were in
full retreat.

Casualties would have been greater on both sides if the
Turks had had shells for their guns and food for their
bellies : having neither, they fought with pardonable lack
of enthusiasm. The retreat, however, was not skilfully ex-
ploited by the Bulgarian cavalry : seventy guns were cap-
tured and two thousand prisoners, but the Turks were
allowed to withdraw some of their broken divisions more
or less intact.

Early in the morning of Tuesday, October the sgth, the
long buffalo-trains of the Crusaders' seige artillery arrived
on the ridges facing Lule Burgas, and opened fire. The
Turkish regular troops fought with courage, in spite of
their hunger, but the reservists, ill-led, ill-fed, ill-shod, un-
disciplined, shivering at the change from sunny Asia to
the bleak plains of Thrace, were not inclined to face the
bayonets of the Bulgarians. By Wednesday night the left
of their position was in retreat. The right still held, and a
terrific counter-attack developed, which might have al-
tered the issue of the day and perhaps the whole course of
the war had the Turks been in better heart, for the Bul-
garians would have been in an awkward position in case
of defeat, with the garrison of Adrianople in their rear.
But heroism was not enough : the Bulgarians were also